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The Blue Eyed Black Forum: A Response
by Ingrid L. Williams
On Thursday, October 8, 
approximately 150 students 
poured into the old Giles 
Library to discuss an issue 
which ignited a heated 
debate within a matter of 
minutes. The issue, blue­
eyed blacks, or simply blacks 
wearing colored contacts, 
affected many students who 
consider themselves cultur­
ally conscious as opposed to 
those who were not as 
socially aware.
Six students sat on the 
panel. Morehouse senior 
Dwayne Williams and junior 
Eddie Glaude were in oppo­
sition of wearing colored 
contacts. Morehouse sopho­
more, Dondi Tunnage and 
Spelman seniors Monique 
Guest and Michelle 
Stevenson were in favor of 
wearing the contacts. The 
sixth panel member, Michelle 
Bass was neutral and found 
no reason for a forum.
Students in the audience 
asked with a sense of distrac­
tion why the panel members 
wore the colored contacts. “I 
don’t want you to think I 
wear them because I look any 
better, I just like them,” said 
Guest. She said she received 
the contacts for free during 
the summer when she 
worked for an optometrist. “I 
have green and blue contacts 
and I wear them for a 
cosmetic change,” said Guest. 
Her counterparts agreed. 
Tunnage and Stevenson said 
they wore the contacts as a 
fashion statement.
Glaude, who was against 
Blacks wearing the colored 
contacts, said “you are 
psychologically enslaved 
because this is a manifesta­
tion of us not identifying who 
we are.” He urged the three 
to stop being idealistic. 
Things began to get loath­
some. Students in the audi­
ence started popping up like 
Pillsbury pop and fresh 
dough anxious to spit out 
questions and remarks 
concerning their identity, 
assimilation and cultural 
awareness. One student, who 
was exceedingly angered by 
the presumed ignorance of 
the students said by wearing 
colored contacts blacks are 
becoming the “slavemasters 
nigger.”
Williams said the 
economic factor was an 
important issue regarding 
the contacts. He said certain 
products are marketed specif­
ically toward Blacks because 
the manufacturers know the 
items will sell. He also 
stressed the relevance of 
economic independence
Interview with Ms. Blue and White
by Jiea Rutland 
Morehouse’s Homecoming 
celebration gives many 
Spelman women the oppor­
tunity to participate in coro­
nation. Spelman women are 
recognized by the various 
honor organizations and 
state clubs, they are there­
fore able to participate in the 
auxiliary courts which 
support Ms. Maroon and 
White. An extremely impor­
tant factor for us, as Spelman 
women is the existance of our 
own royal court, the Blue and 
White Court. The members 
of the Blue and White Court 
include Mr. and Ms. Blue and 
White Court McKinnley 
Wooten and Valerie Vershon 
Davis. The first attendants 
Maurice McRae and Greta 
Mitchell and the second
among the black community. 
“We need to stabilize the 
economy in our own commu­
nities instead of spending 
millions of dollars on goods 
that aren’t made for us,” said 
Williams.
Glaude, Williams, and a 
host of students in the audi­
ence said the contacts send 
out negative connotations to 
both younger Blacks and 
whites in general. “What 
kind of Black pride can you 
share with your younger 
brothers and sisters if you 
have artificial blue, green, or 
hazel eyes?”, asked Glaude. 
Guest said she has a younger 
brother with whom she 
shares and teaches the 
importance of Black culture. 
She said he understands 
Black identity and her
attendants are Dorian 
Jointer and Karen Calloway.
I had the pleasure of inter­
viewing Ms. Blue and White, 
Valerie Davis and I was 
impressed by her intellec­
wearing colored contacts 
does not affect what she 
stresses to him. “He thinks 
my eyes look funny when I 
have contacts on, but I don’t 
think it makes him question 
my identity,” said Guest. “It’s 
just like putting a curl in 
your hair when you wake up 
in the morning, there’s no 
difference.”
“Whites already think we 
want to be like them,” said 
Glaude. He said our defini­
tion of beauty is distorted to 
the white man but we must 
overcome this psychological 
enslavement. Spelman junior 
Carol Ross, who attended the 
forum, said she agrees with 
Glaude. “I don’t like the 
image the contacts project, it 
says a lot about the person 
who finds the need to change
tual, yet down-to-earth 
disposition. I am positive you 
will understand why Valerie 
Vershon Davis was selected 
Ms. Blue and White on 
January 31, 1987, for the
his or her eye color.” Ross said 
the people have no sense of 
Black pride and that they are 
assimilating in the White 
race. Morehouse junior, 
William Crawley said 
appearance is not half as 
important as mentality and 
as long as our brothers and 
sisters are culturally 
conscious then there is no 
need to squabble because we 
are already a divided people.
The forum did spark fumes 
and kindle people’s 
consciousness but whether or 
not it changed the minds of 
those Blacks who wear 
colored contacts is another 
story. The question still 
remains to be, or not to be 
Black? Do you have the 
answer?
1987-1988 academic year. 
Jiea: What inspired you to 
run for Ms. Blue and White? 
Valerie: The fact that I 
thought who could represent 
me? Many times I asked 
myself, who would be a good 
queen for my college, why not 
me? I saw myself possessing 
the qualities of a queen. 
Jiea: So you feel you possess 
the qualities to represent 
Spelman, what do you feel 
those qualities are?
Valerie: I asked myself, what 
does it take to represent 
Spelman? All you have to be 
is a Spelman woman and 
those are my grounds for 
running, to show that 
anybody could do it, it wasn’t 
necessary to be this way or 
that way. Be a Spelman 
(continued, on page 3)
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Editor’s
Note
by Kathleen Tait 
Caroline Denise Wash­
ington is gone—removed 
from our presence, indefi­
nitely. Twenty year young, 
but has lived more than 
many twice as old. Her 
involvement with the Voices 
of Hope Youth Choir, the high 
school drama guild and 
basketball team, exhibited a 
zest for life to be envied by 
all. Her participation in the 
Model United Nations Club, 
the National Honor Society 
and Jack and Jill Incorpo­
rated, demonstrated an 
enthusiasm which is rarely 
equalled. Her emphasis on 
academic excellence was 
rewarded with a four year 
Honors scholarship to 
Spelman, a four year Ssthq^;* 
larship from the Atlantic 
City chapter of The Links, 
Incorporated, the Aquilla 
Matthews Scholarship, the 
Mary Worth Hollings Schol­
arship, the Presidential 
Academic Fitness Award for 
Outstanding Achievement 
and the Merrill Scholarship 
for Foreign Study.
Perhaps the most impor­
tant thing about Caroline 
was her willingness to give of 
herself here at Spelman. As 
president of Alpha Lambda 
Keltd Freshman Honor 
Society, Co-publicity chair of 
the English Club and 
involvement with the House 
Council she touched many 
lives.
Caroline exemplified those 
qualities that all of us should 
strive to attain. Although she 
is no longer with us physi­
cally, each of us can insure 
that her spirit remains alive 
within us all. By just living 
every day to its fullest and 
ever striving to reach our 
goals; by making our dreams 
realities, her spirit liveth 
amongst us.
I challenge you to keep the 
spirit of Caroline Washington 
vibrantly alive. Spelman 
College—MEET THAT 
CHALLENGE.
IN LOVING MEMORY OF 
CAROLINE DENISE 
WASHINGTON. SHE WILL 
BE SORELY MISSED.
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Interview With Miss Blue & White
(continued from page 1) 
woman, yourself. Everybody 
at Spelman is a Spelman 
woman, anybody could have 
run for Ms. Blue and White. 
Jiea: What do you enjoy most 
about being Ms. Blue and 
White?
Valerie: I enjoy being looked 
upon as a role model, espe­
cially by the underclassmen, 
because they must look at me 
and say, “this is my queen,” 
and they can say, “I can do it 
too.” Because I am a fairly 
good student, they can look 
at me and say, “this is how I 
am supposed to act.” My posi­
tion makes me aware of my 
actions at all times.
Jiea: Do you feel you always 
have to be on your guard? 
Valerie: Yes, I always have to 
be on my guard, but what 
does that entail? I am myself.
I am representing Spelman, 
fine, but I am representing 
Spelman as Valerie Vershon 
Davis.
Jiea: This upcoming issue 
will be distributed after 
Morehouse’s Homecoming. 
Do you feel Ms. Blue and 
White should play a role as 
important as Ms. Maroon 
and White, such as a 
combined coronation?
Valerie: I do not believe that 
Morehouse should feel obli­
gated to include me in their 
Homecoming, it is their 
Homecoming and I am not 
their queen. It would be nice 
for them to acknowledge me 
at their functions, but I don’t 
believe there should be a 
combined coronation. Foun­
der’s Day at Spelman is very 
important, we need to 
remember the importance of 
this celebration. We may 
need to extend the celebra­
tion, but it is important to 
remain separate, because we 
are still separate 
institutions.
Jiea: The role of Ms. Blue 
and White is much younger 
than that of Ms. Maroon and 
White, due to the fact that 
the Blue and White Pageant 
was just started a couple of 
years ago. Do you feel the role 
of Ms. Blue and White is 
necessary?
Valerie: I do feel the role is 
necessary, because Spelman 
is still developing as a 
woman’s institution. We as 
women have been oppressed 
to long, longer than blacks 
and longer than a lot of 
minority groups, and we 
need to come out of that. 
Therefore we need to add to 
our institution, things that 
aren’t present at other insti­
tutions. I don’t know why the
role was just recently added, 
but I think we should boost it 
up and be proud of our 
institution.
Jiea: Do you think that your 
role as Ms. Blue and White is 
to carry out the sisterhood. 
Valerie: Yes, I think that 
everybody’s role as Spelman 
women is to carry out that 
sisterhood. If there is a way I 
can implement it more, then 
of course I should. It is an 
individual thing, which 
everyone must fulfill within 
themselves. The bottom line 
is I feel the sisterhood, but I 
can not approach someone 
else and say, “It’s all about 
sisterhood,” and shape them 
into believing in sisterhood. 
Jiea: So you believe that in 
order for someone to find 
sisterhood it has to come 
from within?
Valerie: It has to come from 
within and to make it come 
from within we have to see 
through others, probably to 
conceptualize it and then to 
understand what it is. 
Freshman week ’87, it was 
evident that some of the 
Freshmen felt the sisterhood 
and even realized it, others 
tried to learn what it was all 
about. I don’t know if I even 
realized sisterhood during 
my Freshman year, but by 
my junior year it was a part 
of me. It is evident in as small 
an act as keeping in touch 
with Spelman sister over the 
summer, and will become 
more evident when I grad­
uate and begin to network 
with Spelman alumni. There 
truly is a bond between 
Spelman sisters, like your 
blood sister.
Jiea: Your picture will be 
displayed in the college issue 
of Ebony Magazine. If you 
have the opportunity to give 
words of advice, what would 
you say about the decision 
whether or not to attend a 
black college and what effect 
has it had on your life. 
Valerie: When people ask me 
black college questions, I get 
excited. I would say that 
everybody who has the 
opportunity to attend a black 
college should. I believe 
Spelman has allowed me to 
develop more than any other 
institution I might have 
attended. The fact that this 
is an all-black, all-women’s 
institution is wonderful, it is 
just like the T-shirt says, 
“The Cultivation of Black 
Womanhood Occurs Here.” I 
came to Spelman and I’ve 
been involved in more activi­
ties than I would have been 
elsewhere. You don’t have the
same opportunities at a 
larger school and you won’t 
have that opportunity at a 
white school. There are 
opportunities to develop 
yourself, your leadership 
ability at Spelman that you 
would not have anywhere 
else. *
Jiea: What talent did you do 
in the pageant?
Valerie: I did a dramatic 
monologue taken from 
“Colored Girls Who Consid­
ered Suicide When the 
Rainbow Wasn’t Enough.” I 
did a piece called “Somebody 
almost walked off with all my 
stuff’ and I mixed that with 
a piece from Nikki Giovanni’s 
“Ego Tripping”. How I came 
up with that idea; I don’t 
know. I guess from prayer, 
and asking myself what can I 
do, what can I do? I found 
“Somebody almost walked off 
with all my stuff’ a piece that 
is about a man taking a 
woman’s identity away from 
her. I couldn’t leave on that 
negative note so I found 
something to build black
by Margo V. Perkins 
Mortar Board, co-founded
in 1918 by Ohio State Univer­
sity, Swarthmore College, 
The University of Michigan, 
and Cornell University, is a 
national organization of 
senior honor societies. 
Currently, there are 196 
active chapters around the 
country. This year marks 
Spelman’s first year of affili­
ation with the national 
chapter, also known as Pi 
Sigma Alpha. General goals 
of Mortar Board include the 
promotion of scholarship, the 
support of ideals of the 
college, and the recognition 
and encouragement of excel­
lence in academics, leader­
ship, and service.
Each year a maximum of 
35 juniors may be inducted 
into the local chapter in 
accordance with guidelines 
established by Mortar Board. 
The minimum qualification 
is a 3.0 cumulative average. 
However, since selection^
«3? based on academic qualifica­
tions alone tends to be very 
competitive, prospective 
candidates are additionally 
evaluated for their demon-
woman back up, and that was 
“Ego Tripping.”
Jiea: Do you think you 
realize how “bad”, dynamic, 
and diverse the black woman 
is since you have come to 
Spelman?
Valerie: I think I had an idea 
about it and Spelman culti­
vated it more. I knew the 
black woman was “bad”, 
diverse and unique, but now 
I know to exactly what 
extent.
Jiea: It has been said that 
Spelman women come to 
Spelman in order to get their 
MRS. What do you say in 
offense of this statement?
Valerie: First of all for those 
who come for that purpose 
they are passing up the 
opportunity to get so much 
more. That shouldn’t be their 
purpose for coming, but in 
trying so hard to get a man 
at Morehouse, you are 
missing out on the opportun­
ities here at Spelman like 
getting involved with the 
SGA and all the other activi­
ties that help to build your
Mortar Board Serving 
Spelman
stration of leadership and 
contributions in the way of 
community service.
Presently, the Spelman 
chapter of Mortar Board is 
planning a number of 
exciting projects which stand 
to benefit the Spelman 
community. Prospective proj­
ects include the initiation 
and eventual implementation 
of a binding honor code at 
Spelman, an ongoing funds 
drive to secure broader 
resources for Woodruff 
Library, the creation of a 
small student library 
(furnished and maintained 
by students in conjunction 
with the foreign studies 
office) to house first-hand 
information on foreign and 
domestic study programs,




character. Spelman has so 
much to offer and there is no 
need to search anywhere else 
or find a man. You need to 
have yourself together before 
you can make anyone else 
happy in life. If you try to 
share your life with someone 
and you are not together you 
will end up sharing nothing. 
Jiea: Could this be related to 
the skit you did in the Blue 
and White Pageant?
Valerie: Possibly, in that the 
first piece I did was the 
woman being taken advan­
tage and she realized it but 
couldmf’nelp it because 
someone else was controlling 
her life. That would be the 
same as coming here to get 
your MRS. You are looking for 
a man, someone else to be in 
control of your life, but turn 
around and be the second 
skit. Be the “bad black 
woman who was born in the 
Congo who built the pyramids 
so bad...Be a bad black 
woman!” Once you get your 
self together, you won’t have 
to try to get your MRS., MR. 
will come and find you.
and a series of meaningful 
dialogues that join Spelman 
with the larger community to 
discuss pertinent contempo­
rary issues facing Black 
America.
In conjunction with a goal 
of the national chapter, the 
Spelman Senior Honor 
Society will also be spon­
soring activities to promote 
AIDS awareness. Of course, 
particular emphasis will be 
given to the impact of the 
disease on the Black commu­
nity. Look forward to more on 
Mortar Board functions and 
upcoming activities in future 
editions of Spotlight. The 
Senior Honor Society wants 
you to know them because 
they are dedicated to working 
for you!
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A Celebration of Genius: 
Dr. Beverly Guy-Sheftall
by D.L. Parms
Dr. Beverly Guy Sheftall 
has no problem being 
referred to as a “feminist.” 
Using precision of language, 
the word “feminist” most 
accurately depicts what Dr. 
Sheftall is all about. She is 
“first of all, committed to 
ending sexist oppression of 
women.” She realizes the 
magnitude of her task, yet is 
in no way disillusioned. She 
is busy making headway. 
Without a doubt, whe is at 
the vanguard of the women’s 
movement in general, and 
black women’s advancement 
in particular.
Sheftall, who is an alumna 
of Spelman, attributes her 
sensitivity to the black 
women’s experience to 
having gone to a black 
women’s college. It is her 
sensitivity, her knowledge 
and her understanding of 
black women and she chooses 
to give back to Spelman.
While she was a student at 
Spelman from 1962 through 
1967, Sheftall learned what it 
meant to be a proud black 
woman yet whe was unsatis­
fied with the amount of 
knowledge she had extracted 
concerning her race and 
gender. She felt a dire need to 
research the lifestyles of 
women—American women, 
African women, Asian 
women, all women.
After Spelman she went to 
Atlanta University to 
complete her Master’s degree 
in English and then taught 
for two years at Alabama 
State. In 1971, she returned 
to Spelman, not sure of her 
path but positive of her direc­
tion. It was time for her to 
help move Spelman forward.
Blood Drive 
A Huge Success
On September 17,1987, the 
Spelman Student Govern­
ment Association along with 
Alpha Kappa Alpha and 
Delta Sigma Theta Sororities 
sponsored a “FALL BLOOD 
DRIVE.” The turnout was a 
huge success! Neru Parker, 
the college recruiter for the 
American Red Cross, 
commends the Spelman 
community for a job well 
done. Ninety-seven students 
offered their time and blood
A few years after her 
return to Spelman, she 
became frustrated with her 
female students’ lack of 
familiarity with black 
women’s literature. She 
assembled an anthology 
focusing on positive literary 
images of black women. This 
anthology was the basis for 
her book, Sturdy Black 
Bridges: Visions of Black 
Women in Literature, 
published in paperback by 
Doubleday in 1979.
In 1976, whe pursued her 
doctorate in American 
Studies at Emory University. 
She then became deeply 
immersed in feminist theory, 
women’s history and black 
women’s studies.
It was in 1981 that Dr. 
Sheftall instituted what may 
be considered the most vital 
asset to Spelman: the 
Women’s Research and 
Resource Center; the first of 
its kind on a black college 
campus. The Center is essen­
tially what Spelman College 
represents.
The three major compo­
nents of the Center, located 
on the first level of Giles next 
to the Old Library, are: cirri- 
culum development in 
women’s studies, community 
outreach and research on 
women.
The Women’s Center has 
hosted a number of conven­
tions which have attracted 
national and international 
attention. In 1982, A 
Symposium on Black Women 
and Public Policy Issues for 
the ’80’s and Dark Spinners 
of Word Magic: Problems and 
Challenges of Women Writers 
was held. A conference on 
Black Women’s Health issues
for the cause. Twenty percent 
of the donors were donating 
blood for the first time. Sixty- 
five students were productive 
donors. The statistics clearly 
show that Spelman is 
thinking of more than them­
selves. For the first time 
Spelman has contributed 
more pints of blood than ever 
before.
Thank you Spelman! Keep 
the good work up, the world 
needs you.
was held in 1983. The Center 
hosted an International 
Women’s Day Celebration in 
1984. There was a 
Symposium on The Life and 
Words of Lorrain Hansberry 
in 1986. October of 1988 the 
Conference “Trailblazers and 
Torchbearers: Women in the 
Civil Rights Movement— 
1941-1965 will be co-spon­
sored by the Women’s Center.
In 1983, the Center was 
broadened in focus to include 
an international component 
in an effort to enhance the 
visibility of the Center. The 
emphasis is on sponsoring 
activities which relate to 
issues affecting women glob­
ally, and to broaden the 
awareness of student and 
community persons about 
experiences of women 
throughout the world.
Also in September of 1983, 
an interdisciplinary Women’s 
Studies minor was imple­
mented into Spelman’s 
curriculum.
NOW OPEN TO THE PUBLIC 
A BARGAIN HUNTERS DREAM
★ Stack Chairs, Commercial Quality *19. OOea
★ Recliners, Vinyl or Cloth,reg.l29.. *63.OOea.
★ Selected Love Seats,values to *300... *119.00




★ Living Room Furniture from Bassett, Broyhill, 
Bernhardt, Hickory Tavern, Highland House and 
more:
Lounge and Wing Chairs from *119.00
Sofas, values from *900.00 to *1299.00 
Now Only *299.00 to *399.00
★ Bedroom Furniture from Davis Cabinet, 
Lane, Stanley and more:
Asst. Groups, Values from *1262.00 to *3240.00 
Now Only *599.00 to *1399.00
OFFICE FURNITURE
Everything for the office at liquidation prices. Executive and 
Secretary Desks and Chairs - Credenzas, Tables, Work Stations, 
Seating, Bankrupt stock of a major Atlanta concern is included.
Executive Desk, 36X72 Oak or Wal. reg ’669. now ’349.00 
High Back Exec Chair, Brn or Blue reg. $349. now *149.00 
Computer Station, 24X30 Walnut top reg ’129. now ’39.00




1030 Marietta Street N.W. Atlanta, Ph 404-874-5076
President Cole realizes the 
vital importance and the 
preeminence of the Center. In 
a recent interview she 
presupposed that by the year 
“2010 there will be a sign at 




‘This way to the Spelman 
Center on Black Women’s 
Studies.’”
If one desires to watch Dr. 
Sheftall, one has to take a 
quick glance for she is rarely 
(continued on page 8)
Complete selections in Home and Office 
Furniture. You Won’t believe the prices..
Save 50% to 75%
Save on Sofas, Chairs, Bedrooms, Lamps, Pic­
tures,, Servers, Scandinavian Furniture, Head- 
boards, Area Rugs, Housewares, Assorted Ap­
pliances and Stereo..We have it all at
BARGAIN PRICES
Cash and Carry 
Visa- MasterCard 
Monthly Payment Plan
Special Offering of Heavy Duty 
Dormitory Repossessions- 
Slightly Used and/or soiled- 
Giveaway Prices - HURRY !
★ Sherwood Upholstered Sleep Chair, Navy, 
reg.149.00 now '20.00 ea.
★ Sherwood Sofa Sleeper, Navy, 
reg. '299.00 now "40.00 each
★ Carraway Sofa Sleeper, Blue Matching 
Upholstered Chair, for the set: 
reg. '492.00 now only '129.00
★ Butcher Block End Table and Cocktail Tables 
reg. '44.25 Now - Your Chioce '19.00 ea.
★ Deluxe Dinette Tables, Heavy Duty.
Reg. '139.00 now only '59.00
★ Wood Bunk Beds - Very heavy Duty 
reg.'518.00 now '216.00 for the set
Good Quantities in Stock - They Will Go Fast at 
These Prices.
Open 9am till 6pm 
Mon thru Sat
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Big Sister Little Sister Tea
Just Us Theater Presents
“LIVE AT CLUB ZEBRA”
SHOW #1
Celeste Miller Pearl Cleage Zaron Burnett 
. powerful magic at Club Zebra . . . ”
—Creative Loafing
J.D.- Equilibrium Lost
by Dwayne C. Williams
On any given day, you may 
catch a glimpse of him 
making his way down one of 
the many side-streets 
surrounding Woodruff 
Library. Slowly walking with 
no apparent destination, he 
seems at least twenty years 
older than his actual 37 
years. Most students prob­
ably write him off as just 
another casualty of the inner 
city, without a second glance. 
Just another addition to the 
faceless millions that inhabit 
these concrete wastelands.
But to any who care to 
inquire, his name is J.D. 
That’s it, J.D. That’s all he 
cared to reveal. No full name, 
it didn’t matter. Whatever 
mattered, whatever it was,
ceased to be, lost somewhere 
in a past as mysterious as the 
meaning of those initials. 
J.D. did reveal that he is a 
native Atlantan, having lived 
in and around West End all 
of his life.
An inmate in a peniten­
tiary without walls, he has 
never been out of the state. 
His hair is uncombed, and 
his clothes are tattered and 
soiled. He seems to be obli­
vious to the foul smell 
emanating from his body. His 
eyes possess a vacant stare. 
If the eyes are truly the 
mirror of the soul, then there 
is no one living there. His 
dreams, like his world have 
diminished. Dreams that 
once held hopes of riches, now 
only hold hopes of an endless
Just Us Theater Presents
"LIVE AT CLUB ZEBRA” 
The 1987-88 Winter Series
featuring






Nexus Contemporary Arts Center 




When asked about his 
future, J.D. reflected for a 
moment, then said; “Stay in 
school, it may seem rough 
now, but it’ll pay off. Bro’ it 
hard out here. I was gonna’ 
go but never made it. Too 
busy doin’ the do. Shit’s hard, 
and it’s gon’ get ka^fer.^
What does he^dq^fitbday? 
Where does he live?®oes he 
have a family? All of these 
questions came to mind when 
speaking to J.D., but he has 
an air of mystery about him. 
Never revealing too much. He 
won’t say where he lives, 
except that it’s nearby and he 
never speaks of a family. 
When questioned about his 
daily routine he would only 
reveal that he “just survivin'. 
Just doin’ the do.”
There’s an irony in the 
location of the Atlanta 
University Center. A 
dichotomy exists between the 
affluence and aspirations 
that are found in the center, 
and the poverty and despair 
found in the area that 
surrounds it. West End gives 
us a sense of how far we’ve 
come as well as exqmplifying 
the need to achieve greater 
heights. It shows urTiow hard 
life really is and, how some­
times the fragile become 
broken by life’s heavy winds. 
We have a tendency +o view 
those that have succumbed 
to life’s hardships, as a collec­
tive whole, instead of as indi­
viduals. J.D. is a part of that 
collective whole, but he is 
also an individual. He is one 
of the branches of the willow 
that couldn’t bend and sway 
in the wind, and stand 
upright again.
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Miss Maroon & White
Lisa Chantay Lake, a 
senior English major from 
San Diego, California holds 
the prestigious title of “Miss 
Maroon & White” for the 
1987—1988 school year. Ms. 
Lake, Vice-President of 
Sigma Tau Delta, and a 
member of Senior Honor 
Society is involved with other 
activities and organizations 
aside from reigning as More­
house’s homecoming queen. 
The Spelman Spotlight 
recently had the opportunity 
to interview Ms. Lake to 
receive some insight into the 
hard work that is paired with 
exciting title of “Miss Maroon 
& White”.
SS: What made you decide to 
run for the title of “Miss 
Maroon & White”?
LL: I decided to run for “Miss 
Maroon & White”, because I 
felt it would be an honor to 
represent the men of More­
house College, and their 
prestigious institution.
SS: What are the men of 
Morehouse looking for when
Book Review
by Kimberly Baker
When Mark Mathabane 
appeared on the Oprah 
Winfrey show this summer, 
he appeared to be another 
writer wearing a preppie bow 
tie and conservative tortoise 
shell glasses. His physical 
appearance did not convey 
the brutality he experienced 
for eighteen years under the 
racist system in South Africa 
called apartheid. Nor did his 
appearance convey his strong 
will and determination to 
escape the daily hell of being 
black in his own country. 
However, his autobiography 
Kaffir Boy (Arabic for 
infidel), poignantly describes 
the resiliency that black 
South Africans possess as 
they daily face injustice, 
indignity and abject poverty.
Methabane talks about the 
conditions and consequences 
of living in South Africa. The 
degrading pass laws that 
require black South Africans 
to carry identification at all 
times in their own country, 
and inferior educational 
systems for black children, 
are pillars of apartheid that 
enable the white South 
African government to 
oppress 24 million blacks. He 
also describes nightly police 
raids in which his parents
selecting their homecoming 
queen?
LL: They are looking for a 
very well rounded, articulate 
person to represent their 
school.
SS: What has been the most 
gratifying experience thus 
far as “Miss Maroon & 
White”?
LL: Freshmen week has 
been the most gratifying 
experience thus far, because 
of the interaction with the 
incoming freshmen class.
SS: Along with being very 
glamorous and exciting, does 
the position of “Miss Maroon 
& White” entail a lot of hard 
work?
LL: Yes, it is true that it is 
very exciting, but it is also 
time-consuming, as well as a 
lot of hard work, because of 
the activities and engage­
ments that I am obligated to 
attend.
SS: Is there a lot of interac­
tion with the faculty of More­
house College?
LL: Being “Miss Maroon &
would be arrested for living 
together as husband and 
wife, and he a seven year old 
child would be beaten by 
sadistic policeman for not 
giving information when they 
demanded it. His description 
of abject poverty is almost 
unfathomable. When his 
father is taken to jail for not 
having his pass in order, 
Mark, his mother, two sisters 
and a brother nearly starve 
to death. Going on daily scav­
enges to junk yards to find 
food and getting blood from 
slaughter houses to use as 
soup, was and still is a daily 
reality for many black South 
Africans. As a. result of 
poverty, overcrowded and the 
dehumanizing effects of 
apartheid, blacks terrorize 
and kill one another for food 
and paltry wages earned 
from the dangerous mining 
jobs that are held soley by 
blacks. The black family unit 
is also put under stress due 
to pass laws that do not allow 
families to regularly stay 
together. Therefore, Matha- 
bane’s family is dominated by 
two matriarches, his mother 
and grandmother, who see 
education as a tool of freedom 
for Mark and his siblings. By 
using education and tennis 
as vehicles of freedom, he is
White” has given me the 
opportunity to build a good 
working relationship with 
the new President of More­
house College, Dr. Keith, as 
well as other faculty 
members.
SS: What are your plans for 
the future?
LL: After graduation, I plan 
on attending either 
Columbia or Syracuse 
University. I am quite inter­
ested in the journalism 
programs that each school 
has to offer. After finishing 
the graduate school program, 
I look forward to a career in 
broadcast journalism.
SS: What is your advise to 
your Spelman sisters, who 
aspire, to one day hold the 
title of “Miss Maroon & 
White”?
LL: Be confident in yourself, 
know what you want, become 
involved in Spelman’s extra­
curricular activities, and be 
seen in a positive light. Most 
importantly, always keep 
your concentration on your 
academics.
able to befriend benevolent 
white South Africans and 
gain access to facilities that 
are far superior to those in 
the underdeveloped black 
areas. He begins to dream of 
going to America, where he 
can live with dignity and 
respect. Eventually it is a 
tennis scholarship that 
allows Mathabane to escape 
South Africa and attend an 
American university.
Mathabane’s book is not 
only important as a contem­
porary piece of literature 
from a South African writer, 
but it takes us beyond the 
camera lens of South African 
journalists. Particularly for 
us, Mathabane’s own courage 
shows that we can no longer 
allow our people to suffer 
under this wretched system 
of apartheid that is nothing 




by Margo V. Perkins
I seems like some things 
never change. Even when 
changes are desperately 
needed. A case in point is the 
A.U.C. Woodruff Library. I 
have yet to leave its dusty 
premises without feeling 
frustrated, unnerved, irri­
tated, or fully convinced that 
my attempts at research 
were essentially in vain. 
Experience has taught me 
that on a good day, perhaps 
two of ten selected titles 
actually will be on the 
shelves.
So where are all of Wood­
ruffs elusive books? Given 
that four schools must share 
limited resources, it is quite 
possible that many of the 
books could be out. On the 
other hand, the nature of 
certain topics makes the 
prospect of there being 
popular demand for some 
books rather dubious. It 
could be that the card catalog 
is just a habitual liar. 
Besides, so much of what is 
there is terribly outdated. 
Finding current information 
can easily become a chal­
lenge. Many of the card cata­
log’s entries are not even 
compatible with the latest 
Library of Congress filing 
system.
The availability of mate­
rials aside, there are still 
countless other problems 
with Woodruff Library. Even 
bringing along one’s own 
intended resources, Woodruff 
is not conducive to studying. 
Lighting around the facility 
is atrocious. Students 
requiring periodicals must 
literally grope in the dark as 
they work. This problem of 
inadequate lighting has been
404-688-5574
persistent for so long that the 
library should be loaning 
flashlights. Certain areas 
upstairs are not much better.
Yet another problem with 
Woodruff is the occasional 
very Q-ustrs^jB of trying to 
get helpful staff assistance. I 
can remember being pointed 
in deliberately vague direc­
tions by library staff uncer­
tain (and/or unwilling?) as to 
how to help me locate specific 
materials. At times I have 
also been left with the 
perception that my inquiries 
constituted a clear 
imposition.
Lastly, I do not like the 
police-style search of 
personal effects that is 
routinely conducted before 
leaving the building. It is a 
personal thing. An alarm 
system with a locking gate is 
a reasonable provision that, 
alone, ought to be sufficient. 
If the attendant at the exit is 
there merely to verify that 
books have checked out prop­
erly, he/she might serve the 
library more effectively and 
efficiently if placed at the 
circulation desk.
Finally, I do not wish to 
close without at least 
acknowledging that there 
have been some noteworthy 
improvements at Woodruff 
Library. Foremost, we have 
new copying machines, and 
that is wonderful. And for the 
sake of keeping my ending 
statements positive, I will 
not mention that the 
machines are often inade­
quately maintained or that 
consequently, on a given day 
the lines will be maddening 
because all but two of the 
available machines are out of 
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Spelman Celebrates Black College Day
by Melynee C. Lefitridge
The annual Black College 
Day March took place on 
September 28,1987. Spelman 
students gathered at Sister’s 
Chapel at 10:00 a.m. and the 
spirited congregation headed 
for the Morris Brown College 
football stadium, off of 
M.L.K.—the point of origi­
nation, the destination being 
the capital building 
downtown.
A.U.C. S.G.A. presidents 
spoke in honor of our great 
WadBainstitutions. as well as 
Rev. Joseph Lowery, the focus 
of the speeches was on the 
need for us as products/ 
perspective products of these 
institutions to support them.
Although the messages 
that were presented to the 
marchers were important,
they were perhaps messages 
given in vain, for the turn out 
was quite poor. The testing 
board scheduled the general 
GRE test on the same day, 
making the inarcch inacces­
sible to Spelman College 
seniors.
I might also add that the 
march was not a well-publi­
cized one. However, this 
march is an event that occurs 
on the fourth Monday in 
September every year. There­
fore, there is no valid excuse 
for the apathetic attitude 
that was clearly displayed by 
A.U.C. students.
My question? How can we 
continue to attend black 
colleges if we cannot take a 
few hours one single day a 
year to keep the dream alive.
SlACK COLLEGE D
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Caught Up in the Rapture of a Songstress
Anita Baker in the 
Making
by Joehe Harland
Once upon a time, a little 
songstress was bom. She was 
one of four children and 
raised by her mother. To 
make money, she would help 
out in her mothers hair salon. 
Little did she know that her 
destiny of being a successful 
singer would allow her to 
have all the money she could 
possibly want.
At the age of 12, she sang 
in churches, secretly 
pretending to be her favorite 
influence, Mahalia Jackson. 
At home, where her mother 
played records, she would 
sing along with the voices of 
Sarah Vaughan, Nancy 
Wilson, Arthur Prysock, and 
Eddie Jefferson. They soon 
made their musical mark on 
her and she began to sing 
jazz in local bars.
In 1978, after her explora­
tion of jazz, she became the 
lead singer for a funk band 
called Chapter 8. The record 
company, Ariola, dropped the 
group in 1980 condemning 
her, along with the other 
members as no good. 
Discouraged, the aspiring 
singer settled for a recep­
tionist position at a law firm. 
Making only $10,000 per year 
was not much, but at the 
time, she says “I had serious 
doubts about going back to 
show business.”
It’s a good thing she did not 
give in to her doubts because
soon after, she was 
approached by a former 
Ariola executive with 
another opportunity to use 
her talent. Her first solo 
album sold 300,000 copies, 
but she says that she got no 
royalties.
At last, the album that 
made her an overnight 
success was debuted with 
Elektra Records. She had
suddenly become one of the 
most popular R&B/pop 
singers around, her album 
was popular, her songs were 
hits, and she was well liked. 
But regardless of anyone 
else’s approval, she has said 
herself,“If no one else likes it, 
I’m still glad that it (her last 
album) lives up to what I 
want to do as an artist.”
By the end of last month, 
nearly everyone had rushed 
to any nearby ticket office to 
purchase tickets for a big 
Halloween treat. They were 
not there to see any spooks, 
yet everyone was excited and 
sitting on the edge of their 
seats. The twenty-nine year
old singer had grown up. All 
the way up to 5 feet tall and 
all the way up to the top of 
pop charts everywhere, the 
crowd went MAD!! The 
SONGSTRESS had arrived!! 
Everyone was ecstatic.
In the midst of all the 
“Rapture,” only a few knew 
that in addition to singing, 
she has sorted through 
several movie scripts and
New English Club Begins
ATTENTION ALL 
SPELMAN STUDENTS: 
Introducing a new and 
improved English Club! If it 
is inspiration you need, come 
to or participate in our 
“Poetry Reading” scheduled 
for November 12, 1987, 6:30 
to 7:30 p.m. All interested 
students should look for 
information on the English 
Club Board in Giles, or on 
signs and posters scattered 
across the AUC campuses.
If you’re looking for excit- 
ment, come and help us sell 
Taco’s near the end of 
November at Morehouse. Do 
you also miss those high 
school Debate Competitions? 
Well, the English Club is 
forming a Debate Team just 
for you, so stay tuned for 
further information.
A rap session has been 
scheduled on “The Color 
Purple” with your fellow
considered taking a role. 
Could this singer, who was 
making the crowd go wild 
possibly act as well as she 
sang? Who knows?
She did get the interest of 
Spike Lee, who directed and 
created the movie “She’s 
Gotta Have It.” He shot the 
video for “No One In The 
World,” the fifth single from 
the “Rapture” album.
Spelman sisters. The tenta­
tive date is November 18, 
1987.
With your participation 
and support, the 1987-88 
academic school year prom­
ises to offer you a fulfilling
Memorandum
from Robert D. Flanigan, Jr. 
As you may be aware, the
Atlanta University Depart­
ment of Public Safety has 
begun enforcing traffic regu­
lations on the Spelman 
campus. Additionally and 
effective immediately, towing
What more could possibly 
be in store for this little lady, 
with the jazzy, contralto voice 
who less than 30 years ago 
made her money from 
working in a beauty salon? 
“No One In The World 
Knows,” not even the singer 
herself. But one thing is for 
sure, right now it is she, 
Anita Baker, who is THE 
songstress of the 80’s.
experience with the English 
Club. Come out to our regu­
larly scheduled meetings on 
the 2nd and 4th Wednesdays 
of each month. Thanks in 
advance for your cooperation.
procedures will be enforced. 
Therefore, I recommend that 
you park your vehicle appro­
priately as towing charges 
range from $65-$75.
Your cooperation and 
continued support is 
appreciated.
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1987—88 Miss Sophomore
by Tracey McFadden 
“Homecoming is a time for
the students of an institution 
to show pride in it. It is a 
gathering of young and old— 
alumni and present 
students. It is a time for cele­
bration and remembrance”, 
remarks Robyn Brady, the 
1987—1988 Ms. Sophomore. 
On October 11, 1987, Robyn, 
who enchanted the audience 
with her poise, pizzazz, and 
charisma, was crowned 
Sophomore Queen of the 
class of 1990. Robyn 
performed a dramatic mono­
logue which was an excerpt 
from Nikki Giovanni’s 
“Hands for Mother’s Day”. A 
native of Kansas City, 
Kansas, Ms. Brady is an 
English major and Commu­
nications minor at Spelman. 
She enjoys engaging in 
drama, speech, skiing, swim­
ming, and playing the piano 
during her leisure time. Her 
philosophy of life is: “God 
grant me the serenity to 
accept the things that I
A Celebration of Genius
(continued from page 4) 
in one place very long (save 
the typewriter.) Her energy 
and drive would be incompre­
hensible to an average 
nerson. Much like Lorrain 
ilansberry (playwright, 
author of A Raisin in the 
Sun) who believed a man 
cannot live with sighted eyes 
and not know and react to the 
miseries that afflict this 
world, Sheftall is also moti­
vated by her observation. She 
is conscious of the need to 
change “the terrible predica­
ment that the world is in.”
One would assume that 
being director of the Women’s 
Center would leave little if 
any time free, but Sheftall is 
committed to her task and 
has found several vehicles for 
progress. SAGE: A Scholarly 
Journal on Black Women is 
another such vehicle. The 
Journal is published twice a 
year and contains articles, 
critical essays, in depth 
interviews, reviews of books, 
films and exhibits, research 
reports and announcements 
focusing on the lives and 
cultures of black women 
wherever they reside
cannot change, courage to 
change the things that I can, 
and wisdom to know the 
difference.”
Ms. Brady is pleased that 
she represents the Sopho­
more Class—“the class with 
class” as she refers to it— 
because she feels that it is 
genuinely a unified, intellec­
tual, and compassionate 
class. She extends a most 
sincere thanks to all who 
have supported her and is 
grateful to the Sophomore 
Class for allowing her the 
opportunity to represent 
them.
Marie LaTesa Harris of 
Freeport, New York, is First 
Attendant to Ms. Sophomore. 
She is a mathematics major 
here at Spelman. Her special 
interests are playing volley­
ball, listening to music, 
talking, meeting new people, 
and dancing. Marie’s talent 
shined when whe performed 
her own energetic and capti­
vating jazz rendition to Janet 
Jackson’s “Pleasure Prin-
The latest issue, “Africa 
and the Diaspora” is a “must 
read” for every black person 
(female or male) interested in 
their intrinsic value. It is a 
thorough compilation of liter­
ature regarding “continental 
Africans as well as descen­
dant Africans.” Much of the 
work demonstrates that 
black women in the diaspora, 
besieged by racism, maintain 
a tradition of identification 
with Africa, the homeland.
Dr. Jacqueline Jones- 
Royster, an English professor 
and Director of the Writing 
Center is Senior Associate 
Editor of the journal. She 
along with Dr. Sheftall work 
with the Sage Intern 
Program which is a select 
group of students who help in 
organizing the journal. 
Interns are exposed to a 
number of scholarly activi­
ties in an effort to promote 
scholarship and research.
Sheftall, who is obviously 
nothing less than phenom­
enal, also finds time to teach. 
This semester she is teaching 
a Sophomore Honors 
Seminar on Race, Class and
ciple” in the pageant.
Camarf “Cami” Walker, an
English/Drama major from 
Columbia, Maryland, who
mesmerized the audience 
with her exceptional talent, 
became Second Attendant to 
Ms. Sophomore. She 
performed a dramatic auto­
biographical monologue of 
Winnie Mandella. This 
excerpt was taken from 
Winnie Mandella’s Part of My 
Soul Went With Him. In addi­
tion to her avid interest in 
theater and performing, 
Cami enjoys reading, callig­
raphy, and the organizational 
activities in which she is 
actively involved. She served
as president of the class of 
1990 last year as a freshman. 
She says that her involve­
ment is the result of a quote 
from Dr. Benjamin E. Mays— 
“God gave every man and 
every woman a job to do and 
if you don’t do it. It won’t get 
done.”
Gender along with Dr. 
Barbara Carter, Dean of 
Academic Affairs. “The class 
is intellectually stimulating” 
states Sheftall, “it causes the 
student to think and evalu­
ated what it means to be 
black and female.
Dr. Sheftall encourages 
students to “get in the habit 
of working hard. Get into the 
habit of reading daily. Read 
consistently. Read broadly.” 
She recommends Toni Morri­
son’s Beloved, the recent 
books published on Educa­
tion (i.e. The Closing of the 
American Mind by -island 
the recent biography of 
Langston Hughes, to name a 
few.
As Dr. Sheftall compares 
Spelman today with the 
Spelman she went to in the 
60’s, she notes “there is much 
more of a consciousness. 
Most of the changes Spelman 
has made have been 
positive.”
If the mood, tone or ambi­
ence of Spelman has changed 
in the past few decades, it can 
be attributed largely to the 
work vision and committ­





Walking through the semi- 
darkne&SWIWl imld Thursday 
night, inahy-sttfdents rushed 
to their dormitories at 7:59 
p.m. to view the first show of 
the season of “The Bill Cosby 
Show” and the premier of its 
spin-off “A Different World” 
starring Lisa Bonét.
At 8:30 p.m. 21 Spelman- 
ites are gathered in the 
Living Learning Center tele­
vision lounge, some waiting 
eagerly others skeptically for 
'A Different World” to begin, 
the commercial that aired 
during “The Cosby Show” 
promoting the spin-off illic- 
ited such comments as “It 
looks stupid” and responses 
like “it iooks good—why 
doesn’t it look good to you?” 
The general concensus 
finally ended with a lets just 
wait and see attitude. And 
that was exactly what 
everyone did.
As the first strains of the 
tneme song filled the room 
appreciative nods, comments 
such as “get it girl—jumping 
that double dutch” circu­
lated. The introductory scene 
with Denise Huxtable 
moving into her dormitory 
room for the start of her soph­
omore year brought groans of 
recollection to the viewers 
lips as they remembered 
their own moving in days 
which were barely a few 
months past. One student 
noticed that in the back­
ground was a framed print by 
Varnett Honeywood which 
seemed to please everyone 
immensely.
As the show progressed, 
the story line unfolded and 
many watching identified 
with the problems which 
Denise was facing. The ever­
present and overly annoying 
young man trying to get to 
know her better. The
THE CANDIDATES ARE 
COMING!






“friend” always needing to be 
the center of attention, and 
the old college stand by—my 
roommate hates me 
syndrome. Jovial banter, 
often giving advise to the 
television or just between 
roommates occurred 
throughout the program. An 
occasiojjM “O.K., so I’m a 
little 4uissyiand I’ve got a ton 
more clothes that wjlW»^ 
comfortably in the closet, but 
I’m not as bad as Denise” 
could be heard. Simulta­
neous bursts of laughter 
reverberated often in the 
room, indicating that “A 
Different World” was at least 
entertaining if nothing else. 
As the program neared 
completion, regrets were 
voiced that it was ending so 
quickly.
Overall it seemed that the 
Spelman College response 
was positive. Spelmanites 
seem to feel a sort of common­
ality with Denise Huxtable 
as she struggles through her 
daily routine at Hillman 
College, and although often 
negative comments about 
Denise being an unbelievable 
character or her clothes 
being so “way out” that they 
distracted from the plot, on 
the whole positively 
regarding “A Different 
World” was the tone, even 
converting most skeptics. As 
Beverly Freeman succinctly 
put it, “That was a good show,
I was surprised, very much 
surprised.”
So it seems that the 
concensus is that television 
viewing on Thursday night 
just got a half-hour better. “A 
Different World” is hardly 
didactic but it is entertaining 
and with a lead-in like “The 
Cosby Show” it has got an 
excellent chance for success.
T-tyÇ» .. -V- 'J f.^, ■i-i-'K,,., s ,,
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Restaurant Review
by Wände Dada 
It’s a Friday night and you
and your girls are bored out 
of your minds, there are no 
parties worth attending and 
you just want to hang out, 
have fun and spend as little 
money as possible. You might 
think of going to the Varsity 
but that’s only if you want to 
experience grease, gas and 
indigestion all in one sitting. 
Now you have an option!! Go 
to Flamingo Joe’s!
Located at 231 Peachtree 
Street, the atmosphere is one 
of fun. This restaurant is a 
cross between Mel’s diner in 
“Alice” and the Malt shop in 
“Happy Days” but with a bit 
of art deco thrown in. It’s 
hard to imagine but this 
fifties club is chic. With writ­
ings on the walls and neon 
signs flashing, the decora­
tions may seem to some to be 
a bit much but it all adds to 
the spirit of fun. As tradi­
tional for malt shops, there 
are booths with miniature 
juke boxes attached so that 
you can make selections from 
your seat. Don’t expect to find 
Stephanie Mills or Luther 
Vandross among the selec­
tions. Instead, you’ll find 
Aretha and The Tempta­
tions, Patsy Cline and Elvis. 
There is even a dance floor 
and a DJ who does not 
scratch and mix. Rather, he 
plays all of the oldies that
you’ve forgotten about. The 
menu includes all the malt 
shop regulars such as 
hamburgers and fries but 
they offer a variety of other 
selections. The portions are 
generous and the prices are 
reasonable and everything is 
served by a bobby socked 
waitress. The bar serves 
domestic and imported beer, 
wine, champagne and mixed 
drinks but I.D. is required. If 
you plan to drink, the Peach­
tree MARTA station is 
accessable at the Harris 
Street entrance. I recom­
mend Flamingo Joe’s to 
anyone who is into having 
fun without spending alot of 
money and to anyone who 
enjoys the Supremes as well 
as the Beach Boys. You might 
take a couple of guys, just to 
dance with of course.
Hellraiser
by Michelle Ban 
The horror film “Hell­
raiser” that came out in late 
September was just that— 
HORRIBLE. This movie 
consisted of little more than 
masses of blood and a much 
under developed plot. Don’t 
get me wrong, I love horror 
movies, but I like to be fright­
ened not made sick to my 
stomach. Hellraiser had too 
many bloody scenes. The 
worst two were of a man 
being ripped apart by hooks 
(from Hell) and torn into a 
thousand bloody pieces of 
flesh that splattered all over 
the room he was in. The 
second of the two was of 
man’s face being ripped 
apart as well as his body, the
“The Disappearance of 
Democratic Presidential 
Candidates”
sight of blood and raw flesh 
dominated the entire move.
The plot also left much to 
be desired. “Hellraiser” was 
about a man looking for the 
perfect pleasure and in his 
search, he came across a box 
much like a rubic’s cube. This 
box held within its different 
sides the key to all the pleas­
ures of the world and the key 
that could raise hell. The 
man turned the box in such a 
way that he first felt the 
pleasures he sought and then 
out of greed turned the box 
again. Instead of pleasure, he 
found himself with hooks all 
over his body and suddenly 
torn apart. The rest of the 
film evolved around what 
happened to this man and his
brother’s family.
Hellraiser is not a movie
for the weak stomached indi­
vidual. I do not recommend it 
to those of us who can’t stand 
the sight of blood or to those 
of us looking to be enter­
tained. Now if you do enjoy 
blood, raw flesh, demons and 
creatures that look like they 
just stepped off an elevator 
from Hell, then Hellraiser is 
the movie for you. I found 
Hellraiser to be a waste of my 
nervous enfergy. I jumped and 
squirmed throughout the 
entire film and didn’t enjoy a 
moment of it. What’s the use 





How do you spell suspense, 
thrills, passion and 
lust...Fatal Attraction. If 
you’ve go a good heart and 
can handle spine tingling 
suspense right down to the 
last second then I highly 
recommend this movie!! It’s 
an explosive film about a 
easy two day affair that 
becomes a nightmare for a 
happily married man. The 
nightmare takes shape in the 
form of a psycho-obsessed 
woman stuck on having this 
man at any cost.
The movie is perfectly 
directed as the viewers 
watched each each level of 
her obsession build like toy 
blocks. At every moment the 
audience remained on the 
edge of their seats wondering 
what she could possibly do 
next. Expect the unexpected.
The most interesting part
of the movie was the man’s 
family relationship. It was 
interesting to watch how men 
cover up their little nights of 
lust by over compensating 
with love. A key character in 
this scenario was the wife,
CjylwJiWiaved the completely 
innocent pawn that soon 
turned into a strong fighter 
determined to keep her 
family together. Their little 
girl added personality to a 
basic cardboard family. She 
had twinkle in her eyes and 
a cute little smile that made 
you fall instantly in love with 
her. I wanted the family to 
stay together just because 
she seemed so sad without 
her daddy.
I think Alfred Hitchcock is 
tipping his hat right now 
with a look of praise. Fatal 
Attraction is truly a terri­
fying love story.
by Leslie G. Tidwell
What is happening to the 
potential Democratic presi­
dential candidates? They’ve 
been dropping off in number 
slowly, one by one, and now 
we’re down to six: Sen. Albert 
Gore, Tenn.; Gov. Michael 
Dukakis, Mass.; Rep. 
Richard Gephardt, Mo.; 
former Gov. Bruce Babbitt, 
Ark.; the Rev. Jesse Jackson; 
and Sen. Paul Simon, Ill.
Following the re-election of 
Ronald Reagan in 1984, the 
Democratic party has shown 
a great deal of enthusiasm in 
securing the top spot for a 
member of their own party in 
1988. Since that time, several
names have been bandied 
about as possible Democratic 
candidates. As of last year, 
the list has narrowed some­
what. In addition to the 
names listed above, some of 
the others that made the 
mythical “Great Mentioner’s” 
list of possible presidential 
contenders for 1988 were: Los 
Angeles Mayor Tom Bradley; 
Sen. Gary Hart; N.Y. Gov. 
Mario Cuomo; Chysler CEO 
Lee Iacocca; Ga. Sen. Sam 
Nunn; Colo. Rep. Pat 
Schroeder; and Del. Sen. 
Joseph Biden. Although they 
were among the top five in a 
1986 Gallup Poll listing 
possible presidential nomi­
nees, Bradley and Iacocca
expressed no interest in 
running.
What of the others? When 
asked about the possibility of 
running Nunn replied that 
he would think about it. Ulti­
mately, he decided that ’88 
just “wasn’t the right time.” 
Some party members believe 
that he may run in 1992. 
Perhaps it’s best that he wait 
because, according to many 
political analysts, the United 
States is not ready for 
another Democratic candi­
date from the South. A major 
factor in Cuomo’s decision 
not to run was his family. He 
did not want them slandered, 
a common occurance when 
one decides to run for presi­
dent. Schroeder, when 
announcing her decision not 
to run, said that she felt it 
was too late to begin her 
campaign and that she 
doubted that there was suffi­
cient time to raise enough 
money for it. As a woman 
candidate, she would have 
needed an especially 
dynamic campaign, one 
which emphasized her ability 
as a politician.
Biden and Hart have 
certainly added a bit of melo­
drama and excitement to the 
race. What happened to 
these two men who each had 
a great deal of potential as 
possible Democratic candi­
dates? Would it be wrong to
say that Gary Hart 
committed political suicide? 
Would you invite the press to 
monitor your personal life as 
Hart did? I think not. And 
you’re not even running for 
President of the United 
States! We all make mistakes 
and Gary Hart made a big 
one. As for Biden? He would 
have made a great candidate. 
He appealed to Blacks, Jews 
and unions.‘MosJ^everyone 
liked him. His most valuable 
asset was his personality. 
However, he too made a 
mistake. Actually, it wasn’t 
so much that he made a 
mistake as it was that he got 
caught. It was Dukakis’
(continued, on page 12)
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Dealing With Racism After 
the Spelman Experience
by Teresa Elaine Leary
This summer has defi­
nitely been one to remember.
I do not think Spelman or any 
other institution could have 
prepared me for what I expe­
rienced. This summer I was 
exposed to covert and overt 
racism. Granted, I have not 
been sheltered from racism, 
but it has never hit as 
personally as it did this 
summer.
Having been immersed 
into my black heritage and 
my search for self during my 
freshman year (I am now a 
sophomore) at Spelman, I 
could not imagine anyone— 
white, yellow or black seeing 
me for anything less than I 
am—an intelligent black 
female collegian. I am used 
to being related to on an 
intellectual level, so when I 
became the recipient of racial 
slurs and comments I became 
annoyed. I was dismayed 
that in the year of 1987^jffere- - 
were still people of the 
Caucasion race that resent 
blacks, especially young ones 
who were achieving more 
than they are. During my 
summer as a Day Camp 
Counselor for the Young 
Mens Christian Association 
Camp Wowitan in West Bend, 
Wisconsin I had to 
constantly prove my intelli­
gence and prove to them that 
I knew things that they 
obviously thought they— 
being of the Caucasion 
race—knew. Granted, it took 
a lot of hard work and some 
personal research, but 
because of my hard work I 
was one of the best, if not the 
best out of thirty counselors.
I often took personal time to 
read up on building camp­
fires or a new craft idea that 
my kids could do.
So, when a young white boy 
responded to a reprimand 
from me with “O’tay Buck­
wheat!” I thought I would kill 
him. However, I instead 
remained composed and 
asked the child to repeat 
what he had just said 
praying that I had heard him 
incorrectly. However, I had 
heard correctly. I then began 
to count to YefC-rvery slowly.
I could not strike this brat 
and I could not swear at him. 
Both of these instantaneous 
reactions were hard to 
control. I could actually see 
myself hitting him, so I took 
a step backward. I then 
asked him why did he call me 
that name and he said he did
not know why. I then told him 
in so many words that he was 
in a lot of trouble and that he 
should really think hard 
about what he had just said. 
I also told him that I was to 
never be called anything but 
my birth name again. I think 
I have what could sometimes 
be considered an intimi­
dating voice and it must have 
been working full because I 
brought this child to tears. I 
told him that he could cry his 
eyeballs out and that I did 
not care if he did. For his 
punishment he had to sit on 
a large rock in the center of 
camp, with no activity and 
could not speak or look at 
anyone. He went crying over 
to the rock saying how he was 
“sorry”—I told him that if he 
were really sorry he would 
not have said it. One of the 
little boy’s friends came over 
to see why his friend was 
crying and I told him that he 
could not talk to him.
I think the refusal to see 
his friend made him realize 
the extent of his misconduct. 
To say the least that little boy 
was one of the most 
respectful little boys the rest 
of the summer. I punished 
this child in front of a couple 
of white counselors who said 
in response to his behavior 
“Oh, how could you say that 
to her? Arpplogize!” Their 
methods of discipline never 
worked, but they always tried 
to say that I was too hard on 
my children, I rarely had 
discipline problems. I told my 
children from day one that I 
had expectations that they 
were going to have to live up 
to while they were with me— 
and they did.
Another child that I met 
this summer, kindly 
informed me that because I 
was black I should teach 
black children. I asked him 
to look around the pool and 
show me a black child to 
teach swimming lessons to. 
He did not see another black 
face because I was the only 
black face there for that 
particular hour. There were 
usually about five to ten 
black campers out of the 
hundred or so campers 
during the sessions. I then 
told him that I would be 
teaching swimming lessons 
and I asked him if that was 
okay with him and he said, 
“Sure, I just wanted you to 
know that I am white, you 
are black and that you should 
be teaching black children.”
He then asked me to help him 
take his life belt off and 
scampered away to the locker 
room. During the two weeks 
I taught him, he was my best 
student. I often times had to 
detach his small arms from 
my waist because he used to 
try to monopolize me during 
the lessons. The pitiful and 
startling fact of this partic­
ular incident is that child 
was five years old. FIVE 
YEARS OLD. The philosophy 
of who should teach whom 
was not inate in this child, 
but rather taught. I could not 
hold this poor child’s racist 
theory against him because 
it was not his fault. It was 
taught to him by SOMEONE. 
The sad aspect of racism is 
that it is a learned—taught 
behavior. It all boils down to 
socialization. White children 
are socialized that the black 
race is inferior by not only 
watching their parents react 
to blacks and other minori­
ties, but also by the negative 
portrayal of blacks in the
“I Love You My Sister 
President”
by Kathryn V. Stanley
When Spelman College set 
out to find its first “sister 
president” my heart leaped 
with joy for such an obvious 
yet unprecedented effort. 
After the final candidates 
were announced, two names 
were placed before the board. 
One of them was Dr. Johnetta 
B. Cole. I beamed at first, 
knowing that she was a social 
scientist, an anthropologist 
at that. But my smile began 
to fade when I remembered 
that it was she who professed 
to having never raised a dime 
in funds for an institution. I 
thought, “oh, but how are we 
going to pay the bills?” My 
skepticism said, Spelman 
will have the “sister presi­
dent” that it needs, but in 
light of the dozens of black 
colleges that are falling 
through the ground, a fate 
Spelman has eluded thus far, 
can this woman keep us from 
going under?
My skepticism went home 
with me for the summer and 
persisted until a very special
media. This socialization is a 
vicious circle. At five years 
old the children mimick what 
they see their parents doing. 
By nine, this racial attitude 
is a way of life.
A young girl nines years 
old told me a racist joke that 
involved some white men, a 
black man and the devil. The 
characters in this joke alone 
should give some indication 
what this joke was about. I 
knew the joke was going to 
hurt my feelings, but in order 
to teach the young girl some­
thing I listened to it. After 
hearing the joke I asked her 
why she told me—the only 
black counselor out of the 
four that were on the bus— 
this particular joke. (She told 
the others jokes about food 
and friends.) She replied that 
she did not know why. I then 
asked her where she learned 
such a joke and she told me 
that her sixteen year old 
brother told her that joke and 
some similiar ones. I 
explained to her the harm of
day. As I enjoyed a weekend 
in New York City, I happened 
to glance at a New York 
Times article which featured 
Dr. Cole. As I read, a state­
ment that Dr. Cole had made 
struck me. She stated that 
she wished to make Spelman 
a center for the “cultivation 
of Black Womanhood.” My 
faded smile began to 
brighten. Having been told by 
many in this society that my 
black womanhood was a 
“double-yoke,” or two strikes 
against me, the idea that 
anyone would perceive black 
womanhood as a fertile field 
was intriguing, even scary. I 
then found myself ready for 
the challenge and responsi­
bility of becoming a vastly 
cultivated black woman, not 
solely in the “white dress” 
manner, that is, by 
possessing social graces, but 
in an armor and shield which 
would provide strength to 
this community of sisters, as 
well as to all humanity.
I returned to Atlanta and 
to Spelman with a renewed
telling racist jokes and that 
any joke that put down a 
person or race should not be 
told. She apologized to me. I 
do not remember hearing 
another joke from her the rest 
of the summer.
The cycle continues with 
older people—people in their 
twenties who are old enough 
to decipher racism from 
equality. This particular 
group of people is the group 
that really annoys me 
because they are the ones 
that I have to deal with. It is 
a vicious continuous circle 
because these twenty year 
olds become thirty year old 
parents and teach their 
racist ideologies to their chil­
dren and it begins once 
again. What really blew my 
mind was to remark of the 
white cook at the camp who 
was in her middle twenties. 
There had been problems all 
summer long with this cook 
because whe was not clean 
and because some of the 
(continued on page 11)
sense of purpose. Dr. 
Johnetta B. Cole, in one 
newspaper article, had put a 
new fire under a burner that 
had been ready to flicker out. 
If that were not enough, 
Freshman Sunday at Friend­
ship Baptist Church decided 
it all. In awe of her presence 
and with humble timidity, I 
approached Dr. Cole. When I 
introduced myself as head of 
an organization on campus, 
she said to me, “I love Sister 
Presidents.” Before I could 
find myself, I was in the 
midst of a powerful yet warm 
embrace. My smile broad­
ened even further, for I knew 
that the importance of 
having Dr. Johnetta B. Cole 
in the Spelman community— 
this fertile field of cultivation 
of Black Womanhood—could 
not be measured solely in 
dollar signs. In Dr. Johnetta 
Cole, I saw the brightest 
reflection of my future self 
and the future selves of all 
my Spelman sisters. For that, 
I love you Sister President.
November, 1987 SPELMAN SPOTLIGHT «Page 11
)
Commonplaces
by Susan D. Mitchell
You could see the pain in 
her eyes. Dark eyes, Chilean 
eyes, they bespoke of a long 
journey through a living hell. 
Piercing eyes, haunted eyes, 
questioning the ways and 
wrongs of the world, the 
wrongs we do unmercifully to 
each other. Her eyes glis­
tened with tears, and 
magnetized the audience as 
she spoke.
She came to Spelman on 
September 24, to tell our 
community about her son, 
and what happened to him. 
And so she told us his story, 
her story, a human tragedy 
that extends beyond the 
limits we set for ourselves, 
which grabs hold of the heart 
and squeezes painfully. 
Looking at her eyes, seeing 
the lines of sadness and grief 
etched permanently on the 
planes of her face, it was not 
difficult to envision pain as 
something concrete, solid, 
physical. Pain became more 
than transitory, temporal, 
something to pass through 
and go beyond for Veronica de
Dealing with Racism
(continued from page 10) 
counselors did not always 
clean up after themselves. 
Well, on this particular hot 
day in July, which was also 
payday, so the staff was 
feeling pretty good, the cook 
came in with this crazed look 
on her face. She did not look 
around the office before she 
started talking and did not 
see me standing beside the 
bulletin board. She yelled 
(something to the effect), 
“David (the director), I am 
sick of this (situation). Some­
body spilled taffy in the coun­
selor refrigerator and I’m not 
cleaning it up. What do you 
all think I am? You all’s 
nigger? No offense (she said 
after noticing me) but this 
has got to stop.” The other 
staff in the office was just 
standing around with their 
mouths open. I thought to 
myself, “Oh, she has done it 
now—she is going to be fired.” 
Outside the staff stood 
around trying to figure out 
what David was going to do. 
I said that I had not been 
offended because I am not a 
nigger, but the context in 
which she used it had been 
insulting (she was referring 
to maids, an occupation that 
black women have dominated 
for years.) To my surprise
Negri. It became something 
basic, intrinsic, and perma­
nent in her daily life It 
became a commonplace.
“It is difficult to talk about 
something like this, some­
thing so painful to me... but I 
must,” she began, looking 
across a crowded exhibition 
hall in Giles at the intent, 
expectant faces of students 
and faculty. She would walk 
slowly, back and forth in a 
small area of five feet, every 
step measured as she meas­
ured her words and 
controlled her emotions. Her 
Spanish accent was thick, 
but her English was good, 
and there was no struggle in 
understanding her speech.
An then it began. She told 
us about her work in the 
1970’s with labor unions and 
the women’s commission in 
Chile. She told us how the 
government arrested her, 
detained her, and she became 
a “desaparecido”: a disap­
peared one. While in deten­
tion, she was repeatedly 
tortured and raped by 
government officials, then
whe was only reprimanded 
and told to apologize to me. 
She did so in this manner: a 
short “I’m sorry,” a trite 
phrase on how she “never 
wants to hurt anyone—espe­
cially me” and the ultimate 
line—“my best girlfriend is 
black.” When whe said this 
last line she put her arms 
around me, I removed her 
arm and told her that I knew 
the definition of a nigger and 
that it was too bad that she 
could not have apologized on 
her own. She asked me if I 
accepted her apology and I 
grunted, as if to say in a “pigs 
eye.” I never spoke kindly to 
her again. In retrospect I 
realize that I should have 
made a big deal about the lax 
way in which she was dealt 
with for her obvious racist 
remark.
This summer really both­
ered me even though it 
should not have. Hey, I am 
the girl who wrote such a 
fiery speech, on my adapta­
tion from a predominately 
black high school to a 
predominately white high 
school for the commencement 
addresses, that my very pro­
black father had to tone 
down.
I am the strong black
released and exiled from her 
native land.
Veronica de Negri moved to 
the United States with her 
son Rodrigo Rojas in 1976. 
Her husband had been killed 
some time before. Her 
sadness at being exiled from 
her beloved homeland was 
compensated by the presence 
of her son, Rodrigo. But in 
the spring of last year, 
Rodrigo was viciously 
snatched away from her.
Rodrigo was 6 when a mili­
tary coup overthrew the 
Chilean government in 1973, 
and a dictatorship was 
installed. Still, he always felt 
a strong tie with his native 
land, and expressed a desire 
to write a book depicting the 
reality of Chile, and the 
dignity of the struggling 
Chileans. So he went back to 
Chile, 19 years old, to find 
part of himself, and to record 
it pictures and words. 
Rodrigo was taking such 
pictures of a demonstration 
when the police accosted 
him, doused him with gaso­
line, and set him on fire. This
female who laughed with my 
white principal when he told 
me about some of the 
remarks and phone calls he 
had in response to my 
speaking. One white lady 
said, “How could you have 
that little black girl say those 
things?”
I am the young woman who 
sat among a group of hostile 
whites who resented blacks 
and the FACT that they were 
going to have blacks in their 
schools and told them what I 
thought of their schools.
Classes that Meet
8:00 a.m. MWF 
8:00 a.m. TTH 
9:00 a.m. MWF 
9:25 a.m. TTH 
10:00 a.m. MWF 
1:00 p.m. TTH 
11:00 a.m. MWF 
12:00 noon MWF 
1:00 p.m. MWF 
2:25 p.m. TTH 
2:00 p.m. MWF 
3:50 p.m. TTH 
4:00 p.m. MWF 
10:50 a.m. TTH
COMBINED EXAMINATIONS TO BE ANNOUNCED LATER 
For evening classes, please check with your college.
occurred on July 2, 1986. On 
July 6, Rodrigo Rojas de 
Negri died in a hospital of 
burns to 60 percent of his 
body.
One can only imagine the 
suffering that Veronica 
underwent as she stroked the 
feet of her dying son, the only 
part of his body that wasn’t 
burned. This suffering shone 
through those eyes as she 
spoke. “I want justice for my 
son. I don’t want killing. 
Killing does not bring justice 
to the people, nor does it solve 
the problems of the country.” 
She urged the students to 
become politically and 
socially aware, to read, and 
read, and read. She encour­
aged us to listen, to talk, to 
ask questions, to demand 
answers. “Race, religion— 
they do not matter. We are all 
human beings, occupying the 
same space. This world 
belongs to all of us. We must 
learn to share, and to respect 
each other.”
The basic principle which 
supports Amnesty Interna­
tional is the right of human
So, why did this summer 
get to me? Because I had no 
idea how to deal with racism. 
I could not decide if I should 
try to make the best image I 
could for blacks or just act 
naturally. I decided to try 
and carry the entire race. 
Thus, I bought into the 
vicious circle society has 
forced or rather socialized 
blacks who are succeeding in 
to. The Spelman experience 
has taught me that I should 
uphold my blackness and to 
not be ashamed of blacks who
Final Examination Schedule
Examination Date
Monday, December 14 
Monday, December 14 
Monday, December 14 
Tuesday, December 15 
Tuesday, December 15 
Tuesday, December 15 
Wednesday, December 16 
Wednesday, December 16 
Wednesday, December 16 
Thursday, December 17 
Thursday, December 17 
Thursday, December 17 
Friday, December 18 
Friday, December 18
life. Amnesty believes no one 
person, government, or any 
other institution has the 
right to take another person’s 
life. The non-profit organiza­
tion seeks to liberate what 
are termed “prisoners of 
conscience”: those non­
violent individuals who are 
held captive in oppressive 
and/or tortuous situations, 
and who are innocent or have 
been victimized unjustly. 
Since this 1987 school year 
began, a campus group of 
Amnesty International has 
formed, headed by Miss 
Lateefah Cabey, junior. 
Please raise your conscious­
ness, become educated and 
involved as to what goes on 
around you. Remember 
Veronica’s words: “This world 
belongs to all of us.” Your pain 
is my pain, and her pain. We 
must act as one to relieve our 
world, our commonplace, 
from commonplace, unjust 
pain and suffering.
are not as fortunate as 
myself. I tried to remember 
that, but it became harder 
and harder.
So, why did this summer 
affect me? Because I am the 
young Black woman who in 
spite of, strength and strong 
will power, is still affected by 
the harsh hands of racism 
that continue to reach and 
grab, trying to pull me to a 
level to which I refuse to 
descend.
Time
8:00 a.m.—10:00 a.m. 
10:30 a.m.—12:30 p.m. 
1:00 p.m.—3:00 p.m. 
8:00 a.m.—10:00 a.m. 
10:30 a.m.—12:30 p.m. 
1:00 p.m.—3:00 p.m. 
8:00 a.m.—10:00 a.m. 
10:30 a.m.—12:30 p.m. 
1:00 p.m.—3:00 p.m. 
8:00 a.m.—10:00 a.m. 
10:30 a.m.—12:30 p.m. 
1:00 p.m.—3:00 p.m. 
8:00 a.m.—10:00 a.m. 
10:30 a.m.—12:30 p.m.
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B.O.M.B. Uplifts Morris Brown
by Kamela Heyward 
Who says the beauty of an
ugly exterior cannot be 
“swept out”? An organization 
of young men by the name of 
B.O.M.B. squad (Brothers 
Organized for Morris Brown) 
said it could happen, and 
proved it. The idea of the 
group originated from a 
personal experience that 
David Pollack, senior busi­
ness marketing major who is 
the group’s organizer, had. 
David recalled freshman 
year at Morris Brown, 
entering his dorm room and 
feeling displeased with the 
bareness of his room. Instead 
of sulking and passively 
accepting the room as a 
reality, he decided to, with 
some restrictions, remodel 
his room. The results were so 
successful that he came up 
with an idea. He felt that the 
small accomplishment of 
repairing his own room could 
also be productive on a wide 
scale around the campus. 
David shared the idea of 
forming a group to assist the
November 1987
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Morris Brown maintenance 
and a group of young men 
accepted the challenge.
Before the desire to form 
the group was presented to 
the administration, the 
young men established some 
goals. They were to sponsor 
campus clean ups, find out 
what they could do to help 
repair around campus and 
communicate their observa­
tions to the administration. 
But their primary goal was 
to enhance campus living, 
student pride and unity 
amongst the students of 
Morris Brown. Goals estab­
lished, the group began 
executing their plan working 
with the Morris Brown 
Student Government Associ­
ation. They assisted with 
clean-up and preparation for 
various school activities. 
Even with these activities 
they were not getting the 
press they needed to expand 
the group. In order for expan­
sion to take place they real­
ized that they would have to 
be separate from the S.G.A.
After discussing with the 
administration the possi­
bility of branching off, they 
decided to give the B.O.M.B. 
squad a try. A very suppor­
tive advisor Col. Tyrone 
Fletcher who is Director of 
Admissions and Head of 
ROTC at Morris Brown was 
assigned to the group.
Their first major project 
was painting the walls 
surrounding the John 
Middleton Complex on 550 
Mitchell St., also known as 
the towers. When the young 
men were actually seen 
outside painting the walls, 
the students became inter­
ested and began questioning, 
some even offered to help. 
David about the response, it 
is “like a snowball effect, once 
you get started it will catch 
on and keep going.” Seeing 
the results of the first project, 
the administration was 
convinced that the group 
meant to do their part in 
promoting a positive attitude 
within the campus. This 
later led to the group being
recognized by the adminis­
tration as a non-profit orga­
nization. With this 
recognition the organization 
had the opportunity to 
become another voice for the 
students to the administra­
tion. Private organizations 
began donating paint and 
they also received some tools 
from Morris Brown 
maintenance.
Some of the ways various 
tasks are assigned to the 
group are: a.) observing what 
needs to be done around the 
campus and b.) open forum 
meetings where the students 
share suggestions and obser­
vations made by their advi­
sors. This year they have 
added to their support team 
Associate Dean of Student 
Affairs advisor William 
Settles. A few of the other 
tasks the group of seventeen 
tackles often are cleaning up 
around the “dorms”, painting 
the handrails and doing 
trimwork. The group’s next 
major project is to paint the 
wall surrounding the Morris
Brown Stadium. All activi­
ties must be cleared through 
the office of Student Affairs.
the administration has 
been very pleased with the 
B.O.M.B. squad work. “I 
commend the students for 
taking the initiative to in 
their spare time demonstrate 
in a positive fashion that 
students can make a differ­
ence,” Dean Settles stated.
The B.O.M.B. squad now 
challenges other colleges to 
“take off” with their own proj­
ects in which the students 
further enhance their 
campuses.
Democrats
(continued, from page 9)
former campaign manager 
that sent the incriminating 
tapes to the press which 
suggested that Biden had 
plagiarized British politi­
cian, Neil Kinnock’s 
speeches. Biden had alleg­
edly plagiarized some of 
Robert Kennedy’s speeches 
as well.
Obviously, the Democratic 
party has encountered some 
hurdles along its road to the 
White House. It behooves the 
members of the party to try 
to downplay these past 
events, especially since they 
have lost four of the last five 
presidential elections. We as 
constituents need also put 
these incidents behind us so 
that our judgement can be as 
sound as possible as we 
determine our next 
president.
You Know You’ve 
Hit Bottom When
by Gail C. Wells
—There’s another woman, 
when you’re the other 
woman.
—On your last diet, you 
gained eight pounds.
The only compliments you 
ever get are from your 
mother.
—You go out with a total jerk 
your roommate fixed you 
up with—more than once.
—When you crave some hot 
gossip, you call your Aunt 
Girtie at Forest Hills 
Nursing Home.
—Your dentists plans to use 
photos of your mouth to 
illustrate his paper, “Teeth 
Beyond Repair.”
